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Can you originate a clever second line for this joke? 
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Tillie—What's mamma doing? 
Billy 


JUDGE’S FIFTY-FIFTY CONTEST 
No. 26 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the above 
conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their expressions, 
and then write the funniest, snappiest line you can think of. 


In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of lines 
may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 26 Contest closes July 8, 
1924. The winning answer will appear in the August 9, 1924, issue of 
Judge. Check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that date. In the 
meantime, No. 27 will appear next week. 


Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-Fifty 
Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than July 8. 
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LIFE LIBERTY AND THI PURSUIT @l HAPPINESS 


JUN 9S {AMA 


LINES PROVOKED BY THE OPTIMIST SCHOOL OF POETRY 


B® 4 GRUMBLER, be a grouch! Stow that “silver-lining” drivel; There's no sense in being gay 

Be a guy that hollers, “Ouch!” Learn to snicker, sneer, and snivel! Smirks will go a long, long way 
Don't be looking bright and sunny. Let's be taking, not be giving— Here's another handy tip: 
That won't get you any money! Why, the world owes us a living! If vou smile vou'll crack your lip! 
Can that Pollyanna smile. Seold and nag, act sore and moochey. Why, they say a smile’s contagious! 
Dirty looks make life worth while! Do what Kate did to Petroochey! \in't that perfectly outrageous! 
Let me slip you this wise earful: All this optimistic junk So cut out the meek-and-humble. 
What's the good of being cheerful? It’s the bunk, kid, it’s the bunk! Learn to grunt and growl and grumble. 
Skies to-day that beam a “Howdy,” Don't believe the cheer-up faker. Then, when vou'’ve both fame and riches, 
On the morrow will be cloudy! Be a he-man bellvacher! You can laugh yourself to stitches! 

PEUILLET. 





Lawyer (to movie star)—Now that you have been declared a bankrupt, Miss Flash, I want 
to caution you against concealing any of your assets. 
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Workman (to pa! who has fallen off building)—Well, Bill, that clo’s line saved ye, 
but you sure do look silly! 


A Business Experience 


WISH to see the General Manager,” I 
said to the girl at the waiting-room 
desk. “Do you mean Mr. Poogery?” 
she inquired in a gentle, if business-like, 
“Is Mr. Poogery the 
Manager?” I asked. “No,” she replied, 
“Mr. Poogery is the Office Manager.” 
“Well, then,” I decided, “I do not wish 
to see Mr. Poogery.” 


voice. General 


She smiled. 
“Whom do you wish to see then?” she 
said, 


There was a pause. 


ger,” I repeated. “Do 
name?” she challenged. 


know his 
“I’m sorry but 


you 


I don’t,” I was compelled to answer. She 
slipped from behind her desk. “‘Wait a 
minute, then, [ll see if he’s in.” And 


she was gone through a door whence came 
the rat-tat-tat-tat of a 
writers. 


million type- 
But returned in a moment. 

“What did you say your name was?” 
I hadn’t told her my name, but 
it was an unnecessary point to bring up. 
“Brown,” I answered. On a little form 
opposite “Name” wrote “Burns.” 
Then: “What do you wish to see Mr. 
Poogery about?” she asked, pencil poised 
over the form. I gently reminded her 
that I did not wish to see Mr. Poogery. 
“Oh, of course, how stupid of me! You 
wished to see the General Manager?” 
I nodded flatteringly. “But,” she un- 


she said, 


she 


“I wish to see the General Mana-. 


“what 
about?” I 


earthed with triumph, 
wish to see 
She 


did you 
him hesitated, 


made a suggestion, 


“Shall I just 





Disgruntled Gardener (to the tomato 
plants) — You've had bugs, slugs, 
worms—and everything else but grow- 
ing pains! 


write down ‘Personal’?” That was an 
idea, 

She disappeared once more through 
the portal. But she returned almost as 
quickly as she had the first time. “I'm 
Mr. Burns,” lamented. 
“But the General Manager has gone for 


the day. 


SO sorry, she 


Isn't there anyone else you 
could see?” 

I told her there wasn’t anyone, 
started for the elevator. But I 
sidered and returned to the desk. “I've 
changed my mind, Miss,” I said. ‘There 
is some one else I should like to see. J 
should like to see Mr. Pooge ry. 

She brightened beautifully and rushed 
off. “Tl tell Mr. Poogery that you're 
here,” she breathed with elation. And in 
no time Mr. Poogery—it was difficult to 
see him without my glasses 


and 


recon- 


came out. 


I shook his hand warmly. “I just wanted 


to meet you, Mr. Poogery,” I said “I've 
heard so much about you.” Mr. Poogery 
beamed and looked down at my slip. But 


I was already in the elevator and on my 
way back to the farm. H. D. 


Riad 


Judge—And why did you take part in 
the fight? 
Murphy—Faith, ver Honor, an’ no- 
body deserved to be in it more than oe 


bein’ a friend of both parties. 














I May Be Peculiar 


T= day is not so very fine, 
The 


air is damp and_ scarcely 
snappy, 
And yet, though why I can’t define, 


I feel inordinately happy. 


My conscience is not wholly clear, 
My bank account is simply fearful, 
And vet I radiate good cheer, 
And am in fact extremely cheerful. 


The incidents of every day, 

So commonplace and nugatory, 
Become in some delightful way 

\ poem—an QO. Henry story. 
And conversations | begin. 

Both heart-to-heart and hasty hello, 
Are simply saturated in 

An atmosphere humane and mellow. 


Yo-morrow though the sun may shine, 
And Fate herself be friendly to me, 
\n interesting nature mine 
I may be strangely gruff and gloomy. 
AuticeE Durer MILLER. 


Another Specialist 
I 


Jill—So you're a vice-president down 
at the bank. What are you in charge of? 
Jack—The vic e-presidents. 








“What do you think 
little sister, darling?” 

“Well, she’s 
pyorrhoea!” 


of your new 


sure a dandy ad f'r 


Consolation 

“We 

vears,”” boasted the American, 

“Well, old 

Englishman sympathetically, “vou can’t 

expect to get them right the first time, 
you know.” 


rebuild our cities every thirt 


top,” replied the visiting 


Executive Ability 
“XECUTIVE ability is that quality which 
~ permits a man to dash into his office 
after an exhausting 


at nine-forty-five 


ride im the club car: put in two tele phone 
calls to arrange for a two-hour luncheon 


engagement at twelve and a golf foursome 


at his country club at four-thirty; and 
then call his secretary and dictate the 
following inter-office memo (on the PINK 
form please 
lo All Dept. Heads 

Please call to the attention of all members 
ol your department at once that the hours in 


this office are 


the organization demands 


from nine to tive Loyalty to 


that our employees 


Nothing sO 


woman, as the practice 


maintain these hours well marks 


the ambitious man 


of } t 


nine and not leaving 


for the da 


ving at the desk at 


intil the work is done 


Continued flagrant disregard of the office 
rs on the part of many of our employees 
only result in drastic changes im our per- 
iel 
The above also applies returning late 

ym | nh 


AL JEEVES, 
Gen | Mer. 


sae 


Mose—G’ wan, vo’ boastin’ bov! Whah’s 
vo’ fine job now? Ah heard yo’ was fired 
fum de Fust National Bank. 

Mebbe. But 
Ah was promoted. Ah is now jaintin’ fo’ 
de Second National Bank. 


san Ah chooses to say 





First Fisherman—I heard you landed a wife, Ezry. 


“Sure did! 
an ounce!” 


She’s a beauty—about twenty feet long, and weighs two hundred pounds if she weighs 








Pudge’s Botograbure Section 


THE NEWS OF THE GLOBE IN PICTURES BY RALPH BARTON 
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LOOK TO YOUR LAURFI 
VALENTINO! 
Ja Dempse | 





H wood, where the 
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UNMASKS FOR 
PHI CAMERA 
MAN 




















NEW BATTLESHIP W/SSOURI 


ROOuCS ne 
ng off the Brook ) ' ernmen t 
i bottle ol hore-made ( hampagne ed t Engl: he Labor } 
christenio had eaten al 
Lhe shi} 

















THE BIOLOGY PROFESSOR’S BEDTIME STORY 


DJerer Bacittus had 

completely lost his ap- 

petite. — Yes, completely, 
absolutely, in toto. 

Now when Peter 
Bacillus loses his appetite 
something must be very 
wrong with him. Peter 


has always boasted that 


POM PET — hecan bite his way through 
} ap] 2 : 
tite. a nice piece of human 


being at any time. In 
fact, bovs and girls, the two things that 
Peter Bacillus thinks about most are his 
victuals and his interest: in’ archiwology, 
and most of the scrapes Peter has gotten 
into are on account of those two germinal 

if L may be personal for a moment 

facts. 

Every since Old) Red Corpuscle had 
come to live in Liverville, Peter had been 
a little afraid to go out and play. Old 
Red Corpuscle looked so flushed and 
angry every time Peter went out to get 
his lunch that little Peter had = strange 
qualms about his future. Whichever way 
he turned one of Old Red Corpuscle’s 
family seemed to be there and Peter 
longed for the old days when nice Mrs. 
White Corpusele and her inoffensive little 
children lived there and no one interfered 
with his meals or amusements. Then, 
there was plenty of liver to eat and little 
Peter had become big, jolly and oh! se 


beautifully swollen. Nothing to do but 
crop, crop, crop all day long, with indiges- 
tion the only possible danger at hand. 
Poor Little Peter Bacillus! how miserable 
Old Red Corpuscle had made him feel. 
Now one day when Peter was looking 
pale and wan and feeling more lonesome 
than ever, he thought of a plan by which 
he could drive all the nasty Red Corpu- 
scles away from his favorite feeding 
grounds. He sent a message by little 
George Ganglion, the fastest radio opera- 
tor in all Liverville, over to Miss Nellie 
Schizomycetes, whose family lived in a 
pretty little house in a pretty little place 
called Pancreas. Now, Peter had long 
loved Nellie but his family had been op- 


posed to his « hoice because 


Nellie’s people were of 
48 very humble origin. In 
ao } fact it was said that they 


origmally came from Duo- 


Vow, P 
had long lowed  denum, a tiny village on 
Nel edge of the Alimentary 
Canal. 


But love laughs at genealogical trees 
and Peter suddeily determined to wed. 
Yes, a brilliant idea had come to our hero 
and like all the brilliant ideas that spell 
progress for this lovely world of ours, it 
needed but the gentle touch of a woman's 
hand to complete its operation. 

And so, children, as vou have no doubt 
already guessed, it was nothing less than 


a marriage proposal that Peter sent to 
little Nellie Schizomycetes by George Gan- 
glion. And oh, my! wasn’t the darling 
girl tickled to receive 
it? In fact, the whole 


Schizomycetes family 4 q 

he . . a} ) 
was delighted and with- L A? ¢. 
out stopping to wait {nd the Pel 
Bacilluses l ed 


happily eve 


even for lunch, ten min- 
ules after Nellie got 
Peter’s message, she was by his side. 

They were married the very same day 
and im less time than it takes to tell, they 
had nine million, five hundred and sixty- 
two thousand children who helped Peter 
and Nellie kill off every one of Old Red 
Corpuscle’s family, as well as the old man 
himself, and the Peter Bacilluses lived 
happily ever after. Percy WAXMAN. 

Rd 

A) New Jersey pastor was fined for 
driving fifty-five miles an hour.  Hell- 
bent fer Heaven. 


att 


It is declared that, as a result. of the 
wholesale dry raids along Broadway, 
500 cabaret entertainers have been 
obliged to leave New York or seek other 
employment. Still, this hardly justifies 
the Volstead act altogether. 

tt 
Edith—Hias he any objectionable habits? 
Lthel—Yes. None. 
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SAyl2 COURT 
BASE BALE 


Ultimate solution of the umpire problem if the present dissatisfaction continues. 
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\ LAD named Leander, with wonderful candor, 

4 Philandered with many a blond. 

But soon came a cunning, capricious and stunning 
Young lady from over the pond. 


He whispered, “I love you,” she answered the same, 


And quickly they fanned up the spark to a flame. 
All others were zero 
To this cavalero 
From now on, save Hero— 


For that was her name. 


Leander was handsome. She ditto was—and some, 


Their tastes in all things would agree. 
That ends the equation, for he was an Asian 
A lady from Europe was she. 
Their hearts. were as one, every hope, every dream. 
Divided alone were their homes—by a streain 
Now were there a ferry, 
This rhyme would be very— 
Well—unnecessary, 
Or so it would seem 











HERO AND LEANDER  ——— 











For him to go calling was more than appalling, 
Each night he would swim all the way. 
No water was rougher, no swimming was tougher, 
And when he got there all they'd say, 
Was “‘dickey and duckey and honey and lamb 
And who’s little snookey and ookey you am?” 
To swim for the latter 
Nonsensical chatter 
Seems queer, but the matter 
Of fact is, he swam. 


However erratic conditions climatic, 
This lover aquatic would call. 
In lightning and thunder he’d go. And no wonder 
One night he was caught in a squall! 
I'm sure that already you've doped out his fate. 
For hours did Hero, his heroine, wait. 
And soon when she noted 
The way that he floated, 
She wept, then she voted 
To jump in the strait. 


The MORAL is this: (on the point I’m insistent) 


Don’t warm to a woman who's ever so distant. 


Howagrp Dietz. 














Green River Anthology 

(Apologies to Edgar Lee Masters) 
Thomas Holt 

TH asked me if I wanted a car, 


Or if my wife would like a trip abroad, 

It only meant bringing ashore a hundred 
Cases 

In my rowboat, when their launch struck 
a shoal, 

And the night was dark. 

I am still wondering where the police boat 
came from, 

And who fired that shot. 

Lizzie Streeter 

He drunk hisself to death, 

Leaving me and the young ‘uns to shift 
for ourselfs 

Yet he was a grand good man when he 
was sober 

And many’s the time he’d spend half his 
wages 

Taking us all to the Zoo 

Leaving him only half for his liquor. 

I can’t say as I blame him any, neither— 

I likes a little swig myself now and again! 

And as I lies here, I only regrets 

That I couldn’t quite finish that 

Last bottle. 


Jack Irwin 
I hated to work, so they thought it would 
he 
\ splendid plan to marry me to a rich girl. 
But Matilda was ugly—and bonier than 
a rail fence 
No one blamed me for drinking myself to 
death, 
Not even Matilda, who thought me as 
hopeless 
As T knew she was! B. 2. Lb, 
Cramped 
Father—What are 
those blocks? 
Small Son \ house to live in. 
“But isn’t it too small to live in?” 


“Then it will be an apartment house.’ 


you building with 








Present condition of the little lake that you discovered four years ago, 
when it was almost unknown. 


Traveler—Trathc conditions in Europe 
Why, 
run over in London and nearly crushed, 

Raveler Yes, and 


Venice and nearly drowned. 


are nearly as bad as here. I was 


I was run over in 


ce 


.' 


Mistress—Did 
window? 

Maid—Yes, Can’t you hear 
the wind blowin’ things over? 


you open the parlor 


nha aim, 








“Oh, yes, that’s the balloon type!” 


Curiosity 


[ ADMIT your cheek is twice as fair as 
Hebe’s; 
Your hair is burnished gold, I must 
confess; 
Your smile afflicts me with the heebie- 
jeebies; 
I love your voice of drowsy tenderness. 
What gods have given grace to all your 
features, 
Your lips, your mouth, your dimple 
and your eyes? 
But. loveliest of earth’s most lovely cTea- 
tures, 
I want to know whose paint you adver- 


tise! 


The Bar Sinister 


(From the Providence Journal) 


DOG—Lost; small mongrel with Airedale 
whiskers. 76 Keene st. Reward. 
sae 


E-xplorer—It was a narrow escape. For 
hours I hung to a rope while the chasm 
yawned beneath me. 

Tired Listener—How 
have been. 


bored it must 








FASHIONS FOR BOBBED-HAIRED BANDITS 





\ 
\ \ \ 
\ | The get-away gown. It allows freedom 
\ of movement. The little black bag is \ 
ven % carried with this outfit. \ 
2) a 
ON re 
Bi bs / 
eo a . 
A charming little conceit, the 
automatic garter, for carrying the A little striped tailleur for 


Browning automatic. prison wear, 


A number of the more 

popular banditas have 

been seen wearing an 

odd style of bracelet, 

or what might be called 
a cuff, 
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L ‘ 














Americanism 

T= auditorium seethed, Glaring in- 
candescents bathed in a lurid light 
the two perspiring youths who, naked 
save for trunks and shoes, pounded each 
The fight 


was obviously nearing its finish, and the 


other viciously about the ring. 


crowd, to a man, was backing the sandy- 
haired boxer as he closed again with his 
swarthy rival. 

“Kill the foreigner!” bellowed 
mob. “Knockout! Knockout!’ 


The South American, a celebrity in his 


the 


own country, was game, but he crashed 
to the canvas before the onslaught of the 
favorite. Pandemonium reigned as the 
referee’s arm rose and fell ten times. A 
shrill voice rose above the tumult: 
“Them foreigners can’t come here an’ 
lick us Americans!” it shrieked in ecstasy. 
The referee raised the American’s right 
arm in token of victory. 
“Sabilowitchiowski 


nounced, 


wins!” he an- 


Historical Close-up 


Tsolde 
Couldn't 
pinch-hitter. 


Sav, that’s a new one on me. 
sends a 


il say. 


hisself so he 


Ha! Some lover, 


come 


Tristan— But you can take it from me 
that King Mark didn’t mean no disre- 
spect. 

Isolde Then why in Bunke r Hill 


couldn't he have come hisself? 
It’s his 
he just couldn't make it. 

Isolde il bet that Mark person is so 
darned English he Was sé ared he might 
the Irish Channel. 
Well, anyhow, Tristy, you're here and 


Tristan hav fever time and 


he seasick crossing 

I'm here so what do we care? 
Not a mark, eh? 

Say, 


Get it, Kid? 
ain't vou the little old 
Til bet Joe Miller’d die of 
jaundice if he heard your line. 
Tristan—You know, Irish, 


Tristan 
1 lde 


nifty slinger? 


I ain't 











The Strategist—Sir, you stared at my wife, and she has sent me to 


inform you that you must either apologize or accept a thorough thrash- 
ing at my hands 


never seen eves | Kt 


| 


You're just wonder! 


T soldi 


What was 


my | 


aM ps? 


Aw! 
that 


Quit 


If you have the slightest sense of humor, you'll apologize. 


\ 


uu 


ul. 


ours in all m lit 
our kidding, Trist 
were saving about 





“Yes, I conduct a Correspondence School of Success. 
course of study you wish?” 
“How to be a good mixer at dry banquets.” 


Any particular 


Tri tan Gosh! You got Negri 


to the Pola, honest vou have. 


lashed 


Isolde And you've got the strength 
and the grace of Strongheart, himself, in 
person. Honest vou have. 

Tristan—1 cawt never give you up 
how Irish. 

Isolde Nor me vous 

Tristan That was a grand idea of 
Mark’s sending me to fetch you to him, 
Ha! 

lsolde Arent vou glad) you come? 


Wasn't it peachy of Mark to let vou do a 


Johnny Alden with me? 


Tristan—Must be an easy Mark, eh, 
What? 

Isolde—Wid, that’s another nifty. 
You're all to the mustard, Vl tell the 
world 


Luxury’s Ultimate Touch 


Guest—I want a room with all the 
modern conveniences, 


Hotel Clerk, Certainly, sir. Tl 


the house bootlegger right up. 


send 





The New Game of Loggats 


YVuerever you go in England these 


days you are sure to be asked if you 
can play Loggats. The whole country 
has gone crazy over the game—particu- 
larly the As everybody 
knows, there 
in popularity of Cricket this season in 
England owing some say, to the breaking 
up of the old estates, the excessive tax on 
tea and the movies, so that it appears to 
have been nothing short of miraculous 
that the Earl ef Neohampton (pro- 
nounced Flint) discovered 
in a disused gunroom at Slewsley a com- 
plete set of Loggats used by the first 
Earl to celebrate winning the Marsley 
Flitch in 1643, after the Restoration. 
The papers have been full of the Earl's 
find. There 
back to popular enthusiasm, 
after the Earl’s discovery when 
it was disclosed that no one living knew 
the rules for Loggats, but as luck would 
Sir Mallory Bustle, Curator of 
the Tillersley Museum, 
searching for proofs of Shakespeare's 
birth, old manuscript, 
written in Queen Elizabeth's reign, which 
the reprinted; and before the 
week was out, the leading sporting goods 
manufacturers of Britain 
swamped with orders. 


upper classes. 
has been a marked decline 


should have 


romantic was a bit of a set- 
however, 


shortly 
have it, 
Philology at 
ran across an 
Times 
Great 


were 


To play Loggats, or rather at Loggats, 


as Sir Henry Hanmer says, is the very 














“It’s more dangerous above the fifty- 
third story.” 

“Huh?” 

“You might not hear the whistle blow 
for quitting time.” 


acme of simplicity; it is the scoring that 
is rather intricate, at least at first. 

The inside the Court 
with the Flenge upraised. When ready 
to Gilse, his opponent hurls the Cloish 
toward him and if it fails to retard the 
stroke it counts as one. The four Chits 
count three each if the striker Grimmies, 


striker stands 





But, 
constant 


as with 
practice will 
these difficulties 
though 
favor forty-five. 
Played singly, liberated,’ 
but in the Double Feint they count just 
Bets are 
placed before each player advances to the 
after 
give the signal to Gilse befor 


but not unless. of course, 
everything else, 
enable 


Thirty-one points make a game, 


you to overcome 


some forty and even 


the pomts are ~ 
the same as in plain Loggats. 


Crease—not and you go back six 
if you don't 5 
you deal. 
In this brief space there has, of course, 
been no attempt to explain the finer points 
The 
give an outline sufficiently clear to whet 
the interest of the 


ticulars may be 


of Loggats. sole aim has been to 


reader. Further par 
obtained by writing to 
our Loggats Editor in care of this pub- 
lication. Ropert COoNWELL. 


A Tough One 


Lucille Do babies 


really come from 
heaven, mother? 
Mother—Why, ves, dear. Don't you 
believe it? 
“So far as Pm = concerned—but it’s 
pretty hard to swallow about little 


Harold.” 


at 


FS 


whose white leghorn pullet laid 215 eggs 
weeks The 


Kevening Nun 


in 2 consecutive Vancoure 


(British ¢ 


olumina 


Up in the great open spaces where hens 
are hens. 











Lessee of Summer Cottage—Now, you kids, shut up or you'll have to go in the house, 


where it’s wet! 
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No place like home! 








IMAGINARY INTERVIEWS 


A Chat with Mr. John S. Sumner 


“Tats is my busy day,” said Mr 
the 


Sumner as interviewer entered 
his office. 
has just advertised a sale of Undressed 
Kids and I have to rush up there and 


“One of the department stores 


stop eg 

“Your job must keep you pretty busy,” 
said the interviewer politely. 

“You've no idea,” said Mr. Sumner. 
“Tf it isn’t one thing it’s another. Con- 
stant vigilance is the secret of my success. 
Only yesterday I learned to my horror 
that the soap I've been using for vears is 
only 99 4.10 per cent. pure.” 

The interviewer shuddered sympathet- 
ically. 

“And yesterday.” Mr. Sumner con- 
tinued, “as I was driving my car, which 
needless to say is a completely enclosed 
one, right at Forty-second street and 
Fifth avenue, with thousands of women 
and young children looking on, I stripped 
my gears. Can you imagine my humili- 
ation?” 

“It’s awful,” the interviewer agreed. 
“IT don’t see how you find time for all 
your activities.” 

“I don’t,” said Mr. Sumner. 


“You 


see, I have to do a lot of reading also. 
I discovered an awful book recently called 
‘Mother Goose’ | 
“Margaret Sanger?” 
“Yes. She published it anonymously 
but I can tell it’s hers because of the birth 
Take the 


about ‘the old woman who had so many 


vy Margaret Sanger.” 


control propaganda. piece 
children because she didn’t know what 
to do.” Can you imagine the effect of 
that upon a voung and immature mind?” 

The interviewer tried unsuccessfully 
to imagine it. 

“Then there is a book called ‘A Lost 
Lady,” Mr. Sumner 
didn't read it, but the title is enough to 
There 
is a distressing toward pro 
fanity in book and play titles. Take 
‘The Beautiful and—er—Darned,’ for 
instance. Not to mention the play that 
won the Pulitzer Prize—Hades Bent 
for Heaven.’ ” 


Mr. Sumner blushed a deep crimson, 


went on. ; I 


indi ate what kind of book it is. 
tendency 


and the interviewer blushed with him. 
“My legislative duties also take up a 

lot of my time,” said Mr. Sumner. 

laws that we 


have are inadequate, and 


ll 


“The 


I'm preparing some bills to be introduced 
at the next session of the legislature. 
I've drawn up a bill requiring all horses 
and dogs to wear overcoats when they 
appear in the streets. At present their 
condition of —er—nudity, if you'll pardon 
the word, is most distressing.” 

“Tt never occurred to me,” said the 
interviewer. 

“Of course not. The public has be- 


come hardened. Then there is my _ bill 
against one-piece bathing suits. I have 
examined thousands of photographs, 
and [ have spent weeks at the various 
bathing beaches making a thorough study 
of the subject. In my opinion, hades is 
paved with one-piece bathing suits. My 
bill makes the three-piece bathing suit 
compulsory.” 

’Three-piece?”” 

“Yes. It consists of a—er 
which shall be worn underneath, adjacent 
\ skirt reaching to the 


ankles is worn over that and a sedate 


costume 
to the epidermis. 


overcoat completes the costume. I am 
also trying to draft a law providing for 
separate bathing beaches for the’ (Mr. 


Sumner blushed modestly) “sexes.” 





“An 
viewer. 
“Next winter,” said Mr. Sumner, “IT 
intend to conduct a drive against grand 


excellent idea,” said the inter- 


opera. They have been getting away 
with murder for years, and it’s time some 
one stopped hy 

“For instance?” 

“Well, my attention has been called 
to an indecent performance called, I 
‘Faust.’ The principal female 
character, a person called Marguerite, 
has a baby and—you'll hardly believe 
it—she is not even married!” 

The interviewer 
horror. 


bel eve, 


turned pale with 
“IT have suggested to the management 


that they have some one write a wedding 


scene to be interpolated at the end of the 


first act. That of course would remedy 


the situation. But they didn’t listen 
kindly to my suggestion.” 
“You are certainly doing valuable 


work,” said the interviewer. 
ever read—?” 

“Ts it indecent?” Mr. Sumner asked. 

“No.” 

“Then I never read it. 
busy for frivolous 


“Did vou 


I'm much too 
literature. ‘Life is 
real, life is earnest,’ is my guiding motto. 
Also, “To the pure no things are pure.” 

“An excellent motto,” 
viewer. 


said the inter- 


“Things that are 
If I had 
my way I'd have a constitutional amend- 
ment But | 
suppose the feminists would never stand 
for that,” he added reflectively. 

“I am preparing a list of pure books 
for use in high schools,” 


“As Shakespeare said: 
obscene should not be heard.’ 
abolishing 


sex entirely. 


he continued, 
“Certified Literature, I call it. Here's 
the list to date: 

“The Water Babies’ 

**The Clean Heart’ 


\ =: iT] it 

n yaar | i 
r a 

i ee 


Cop—Say, you! 
“Of course not! 


“"The Life of Anthony Comstock’ 
(Edited for School use) 

**Wentworth’s Algebra’ 

* *Colgate’s Soap Catalog’ 

* Williams’ ditto.’ ” 

“Not a kick in the lot,” said the inter- 
viewer. 

“Each book will be stamped ‘Guaran- 
the Pure Book Act,” said 

JONAH CUNNINGHAM. 


teed under 
Mr. Sumner. 


Never Foolhardy 
Friend—And isn’t your husband quar- 
relsome at home, Mrs. Casey? 
Mrs He is not. 
hunger fer fightin’, but he 
desperate fer it. 


Pat 
never 


(‘ase y may 


gets 






































A safe and sane Fourth. 








Cantcha look where yer going? 
It isn’t that kind of a car.” 


The Proxy ‘‘Fourth” 


ATRIOTIC citizens along our street are 
being urged to finance a fitting cele- 
bration of the Fourth of July. By the 
payment of double-time for a 
holiday, we hope to keep on the job the 
workers on the nice, big, noisy apart- 


wages 


ment house going up across the way. 
Unless we do that, there are grounds for 
alarm that the workmen will unpatri- 
otically knock off for the whole day and 
the “Fourth” become sadly and strangely 
silent. 

We have only to keep the laborers 
merrily at it, and all will be well. The 
pneumatic riveters and general pounding 
will supply all the racket we could ask. 
Bells and bonfires will not be lacking in 
the course of the construction. And we 
know by this time that the healthy shout- 
ing usually kept up all day by the crafts- 
men will serve as the most jolly sort of 
huzzas—all we will have to do is chime in 
with “Hurray for the Fourth of July!” 

As for the skyrockets, we need only 
step over and ask the agent on the 
premises for this new apartment house 
what the rents are going tobe. F. D. 


How Natural 

For the fourth time the corporation 
lawyer conducting the cross-examination 
led around to the accident. 

“You that after the street car 
passed, the man was seen lying on the 
ground with his scalp bleeding. Did the 
car hit him?” 

“Naw!” exploded the exasperated wit- 
“The conductor leaned out and bit 
him as he went by.” 


say 


ness. 
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“SenaToR La FouLuretrre, 


there is one question the Court has been dying to ask you for 


lo! these many years.’ 
“Yes, Your Honor, and that is . 
“Why do you wear your hair that way?" 
“You're not getting unduly personal, are vou, Your Honor?” 
“Possibly. But I hardly expected an objection from vou 


\ ou are 


publicity of tax returns, 


on that score. an advocate of the ‘full and complete’ 
are vou not “a 

“I certainly am.” 

“That is to sav, you would go up to a friend in a company 
of others and ask him to broadcast the amount of his income, 
where and how he gets it, what he gives to charity and so on?” 

“I don’t consider that a fair question. The people should 
know, if they want to, how much a rich man makes and whether 
he is evading his income tax.” 

“And each man should know what his neighbor makes and 
why, for any purpose he pleases? But to return to vour hair 
hair is often a more important clew to a man’s private objects 
and intentions than his income tax return, and in the case of a 
politician who pays no income tax it may be the only clew (his 
political principles reveal little or nothing). We have never 
vet had a President with vour kind of hair. Full and complete 
publicity of the thoughts that course through your brain as, 
comb im hand, vou confront the mirror in the morning and 
toss on high that noble mane are essential to the stability of 
the Republic. Are you thinking then of the wrongs of the 
people or of the glory of Robert Marion LaFollette?” 

“T refuse to answer.” 

“On what ground?” 

“On the ground that it may incriminate and degrade me.” 

“Stet!” 


Ir SEEMS to be definitely 
settled that Senator La Follette will bolt his party and head a 
third ticket for the Presidency. 
How many good Americans realize that the political events 
of the last four years have aped those of 1908-1912 with a 
In 1920 the Republican Party 
elected a lovable, easy-going President by a signal majority. 
So it did in 1908. at the behest of its 
financial backers, it proceeded to put through a protective 
tariff that made the country howl. The Payne-Aldrich bill 
had its Schedule K, the Fordney-McCumber measure its sugar 
schedule. Both tariffs were promptly followed by the election 
of a Congress hostile to the Administration and a marked 
growth of insurgency within the Republican ranks. 
Ballinger-Pinchot 
controversy and in the other the oil scandal, both involving the 
Department of the Interior and its handling of natural re- 
In either case the President, though entirely blame- 


fidelity that seems uncanny ? 


Then in each instance, 


There follows in the one imstance the 


sources. 


less, is hurt by his hesitations, hesitations due to the approach 





of a Presidential campaign and his desire to be returned to 
office. 

Finally the Republican National Convention meets. In 
1908 and again in 1924 the conservatives take charge and 
shrift for the 
There is a 


renominate their standard bearer, with short 
impudent protests of the insurgent contingent. 
bolt,a rebel convention marked by religious fervor,a unanimous 
nomination—and that brings us up to date. 

Twelve vears separate these two series of events—vears In 
which millions died in the greatest war in history and civiliza- 
tion had convulsions. But maybe these things were only a 
nightmare and presently some one will ask, “What's the plural 


of Bull Moc se ?”” 


“Is Cnrer Justice Tarr 
Mr. Justice, won't vou do me thi 
Thank 
I am anxious to talk with the only one of the three prin 


in the courtroom ... ? 
honor to join me here on the bench for a moment? 
Vou. 
cipals in the campaign of 1912 who is alive to watch that of 
1924. What are your feelings as you view the preparations 
for the battle?” 

“Well, Jupce, | am conscious of the feeling that Im glad 
it's Cal Coolidge in the ring and not my own somewhat more 
You 


remember I was very fat twelve vears ago and a fat man makes 


elephantine person, though I'm a lot thinner than I was. 


an excellent target in a three-cornered fight.” 

“Are you struck with the resemblances between the situa- 
tion to-day and twelve vears ago?” 
Mr. Coolidge, 


who seems to occupy this vear a position corresponding to 


“Yes, of course, but the parallel is not exact. 


mine of 1912, possesses certain advantages that were not min 
“You mean that he doesn’t have to defend personally all 
the acts and appointees of the Republican Administration?” 
He can afford to 
Another 
advantage is the opposition of certain Senators in his own wing 
of the Party. 
my chubby days. 


“Yes, if vou want to put it that way. 


maimtam silence or even turn critic on occasion, 


I wish now I hadn't been quite so chummy in 


“There is still another thing in Mr. Coolidge’s favor of which 
I speak with reluctance. Senator La Follette is not Colonel 
Roosevelt. Even to this day I find it hard to refer to that 
that—er—misunderstanding that induced the Colonel to head 
a third ticket agaist me. I’m sorry now I tried to make my 
own personal grief at his defection an issue in the campaign. 
Mr. Coolidge is spared that temp- 
tation. But more particularly he is spared an adversary with 
antlers. ‘How sharper than a serpent’s tooth... . 7°” 
“What do you think, then, will be the outcome?” 
“Oh, I think Mr. Coolidge will put up a stiff fight. I hope 
so. I have a soft spot in my heart for anyone from Vermont.” 
Vermont and Utah are your pet States. 
But I must be going. We've raked up enough 
. . . old, unhappy, far-off things 
And battles long ago.’ ” 


Pity doesn’t get votes. 


“That's So, 


“Yes, Ves. 


THe POLITICIANS have 
overlooked one of Al Smith’s most 


attributes. 


important vote-getting 
There must be a million Smiths of voting age in 
this country, every one of whom has suffered from the cheap 
jibes leveled at the ubiquity of his relatives. Imagine the 
salve to his pride in having a Smith in the White House! The 
slogan, “A vote for Al stays in the family,” would seduce the 


entire clan. W. M. H. 
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The Dearth of a Nation 
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Mortgage—Modern Style 





MOVING PICTURES 


Judge Recommends 
Girt Suy—Harold Lloyd, one of the funni- 


est men on the screen, in one of his 
funniest pictures. 

Tue Tuer or Bacpapv—Douglas Fair- 
banks and The Arabian Nights come 
true. A movie masterpiece. 

AMERICA 
centers, introducing Paul Revere, the in- 
rentor of — the 


History for one hundred per 

cross-country moving 
picture ride. 

Dororuy VerNoN or Happon Hau 
Our Mary in a picturesque Elizabethan 
drama. Beautifully produced and acted. 

Tue Ten ComMANDMENTS 
introducing all ten. 


A big show. 

First appearance of 
patriarch Moses on any screen. 

Tue Sea Hawk—A thrilling picture of 
buccaneers, galley slaves, fighting and 


adventure, beautifully done. A classic. 


“The Shooting of Dan McGrew” 
| )' RING the recent war with Germany> 


which some of my readers may re- 
call, no soldier or sailor was considered 
properly equipped for the rigors of war- 
fare unless he had a limp leather copy of 
“The Poetical Works of Robert W. 
Service” 
trunk. Some branches of the service 
inclined toward ““Rhymes of a Red Cross 
Man,” but for general all-round utility 
“The Spell of the Yukon” was what I 
might call a rank favorite. 
“Give me my Robert W. Service,” the 
doughboy used to say during those stir- 


stowed safely away in his 


ring times, “and let come what may!” 
Many will agree with me when I say that 
“The Shooting of Dan McGrew” won the 
war. Just as the martial strains of 
George M. Cohan and Irving Berlin sus- 
tained us in the daytime as we waited to 
repulse the German attack upon Texas 
and Louisiana, so the near-Kip lilt of Mr. 
Service’s deathless ballad would lull us 
to sleep at night. After a while I began 
to think that perhaps there were worse 
things than war. 

The Service enthusiasts, and I am told 
that a new one is being born every 
minute, will love the picturization of 
“The Shooting of Dan McGrew.” It is 
exactly the sort of picture that would 
appeal to a lover of Service’s poetry. It is 
quite true that the picture takes a long 
time to get to the Yukon. It starts 





in the South Seas and reaches Alaska by 
easy stages, via the Great White Way, 
and the story is filled out and elaborated 
with episodes that were never written by 
Mr. Service, but this does not detract 
from the literary unity of the picture, 
for they are precisely the sort of episodes 
that Service would have written had he 
thought of them. 

For example we find Lou at the begin- 
ning of the picture a member of a musical 
comedy company stranded in the South 
Seas. Lou, who should immediately be 
elected to membership in what Mr. F. P. 
Adams calls the Newcastle Coal Carriers’ 
Association, entertains the South Sea 
Islanders and ekes out a scanty livelihood 
by dancing in an appropriate state of 
undress. It is quite distressing to her 
refined sensibilities, and even more so to 
her husband, the musician of the troupe. 

Dangerous Dan McGrew is there, and 
with his silken tongue and his slick city 
ways he lures Lou away from her hus- 
band and baby. ‘Time passes and Lou 
becomes a dancer in a Broadway cabaret. 
“Blasé Broadwayites,” the subtitle in- 
forms us, “vie with each other to pay 
homage to the latest sensation.” Then 
comes a grand fire just to make it inter- 
esting, the cabaret burns down, and Lou, 
being out of a job, embarks with McGrew 
and Jake Hubbel, a millionaire mine 
owner, for the frozen North. We see her 
being drawn across the synthetic snow in 
Later on her husband arrives 
from the tropics in false whiskers, kills 
McGrew and is happily reunited. 

Barbara La Marr is quite lovely as 
The Lady Known as Lou, the light o’ 
love of the poem who has been purified 


dog sleds. 


for cmema purposes. 
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“$20 a Week” 


Tus picture is another variation on the 
Haroun-al-Raschid motif—the story of 
the fabulously wealthy magnate who dis- 
guises himself with a pair of horn-rim- 
med spectacles and trousers that bag at the 
knees, and goes to live among the poor. 

“$20 a Week” is neither the world’s 
worst picture nor is it the best. So far 
as I am concerned it is just another pic- 
ture. It is the sort of thing that an ex- 
perienced motion picture director—or 
for that matter, any movie fan—could 
turn out by the yard indefinitely. 

It isa pity, however, to see so splendid 
an artist as George Arliss waste his 
talents upon such second-rate stuff. He 
plays the part of a millionaire steel mag- 
nate who agrees to give up his life of 
luxury and work for a living in order to 
set an example for his lazy, pleasure 
loving son. 


“The Reckless Age” 

TH Reckiess Ace” lacks one ele- 

ment which we insist, with a rather 
old-fashioned persistence, should be pres- 
ent in every comedy. It has almost 
languid, monocle- 
wearing British earl, a snappy, more or 
less handsome young American insurance 
agent, and a beautiful heiress. Unfor- 
tunately the picture isn’t funny, and I 
cling to an old-fashioned, mid-victorian 
belief that a comedy should be funny. 


everything else, a 


There is a wild scene in a newspaper 
office which is recommended to aspiring 
students of journalism. 


“The Bedroom Window” 


Tus is a pretty good mystery play. 

It is not startlingly original, nor is 
either the acting or the direction particu- 
larly distinguished. There is, however, 
a sustained suspense that lasts until the 
end of the picture. And there is quite a 
lot of plot of all kinds. Most of the spec- 
tators about me were trying to guess who 
had committed the murder, and, in most 
This should 
be a sufficient recommendation for a 
mystery play. 

Ethel Wales as the female Sherlock 
Holmes was excellent. The familiar 
Holmes briar pipe is replaced by a more 
modern cigarette holder. 

Newman Levy. 


instances, without success. 
































“Gee, that kid has got the makings of a great taxicab driver!” 


BEFORE THE TYPEWRITER GOT IN ITS DEADLY WORK 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


HE number of people who read the works of Thomas 
Carlyle to-day is probably relatively small. But the num 


ber of readers for the newly discovered letters of his long- 


suffering wife, Jane, ought Two hundred and 
twenty of these letters, chiefly addressed to her favorite cousin, 
Jeannie Welsh, dating from 1839 to 1863, have been released 
by Doubleday, Page & Co., and 


added to the small but precious treasury of the world’s great 


to be legion. 


the family, published by 


correspondence. 
For make no mistake, Jane Welsh Carlyle was a 
letter writer. 


great 
She had the divine faculty of chatting on paper 
about her own family affairs and making them interesting to 
all mankind. 
affairs, and don’t make them interesting even to the family. 


Most of us chat on paper about our own family 


But as Jane’s family affairs were also the affairs of the dynamic 
and dyspeptic Thomas, and hence of the great Victorian age, 
her letters have an added interest. 
If this new 


is the matter with our reading public. 


They are human, and they 
are historical. book isn’t a best seller, something 
Take, for instance, this paragraph descriptive of a “tea 
“than 
still I am glad 
me the idea of a new 
detestable ‘sort 
but still as God permits Mr. Cartwright and his Priory to 
exist the should the 
knowledge I never saw a man that looked more like 
the pig pushing toward Cork while made to believe itself taken 


to Kilkenny 


over Sir Robert and the income tax 


visit” the Carlvles made to a squire’s establishment 
which nothing could be a completer failure 


that we went, for it gave sort of man, 


and new sort of menage a vers to be sure 


in same world with me I not disdain 


thereof. 
a stubborn, contradictory brute—rapturizing 
finding all the distress 
of the country to be occasioned by the cheapness of victuals! 
and ready to knock down anyone—male or female—that dared 
to be of a different opimion.” 

I do. all 
the distress of the country is caused by the high wages of labor 


and the Volstead act. 


It was an amusing evening when Tennyson called, and only 


Do you know the Squire? Only now, of course. 


Jane was at home. She got tobacco for the poet, to put him 


at his ease. “He professed to be ashamed of pollutmg my 


room, ‘felt,’ he said, ‘as if he were stealing cups and sacred 
but he smoked all the same for three 
talking like an angel—only exactly as if he 
were talking to a clever man being a thing I am not 
men always adapting their conversation to what they 
tale to be a Woman's taste—strained me to a terrible pitch of 
intellectuality.” 

Oh, Jane, Jane, you will have your little bluff at humbleness, 
because it sounds well! 


vessels in the ‘Temple’ 
mortal hours! 
which 


used to 


You know it never strained you a bit! 

Just one more, though we could go on quoting indefinitely, 
Jane was gossiping with Lady Sandwich (aged seventy-two) 
about a certain acquaintance, and Mrs. Carlyle suggested that 
it was odd she had never married. “Who would marry any- 
thing so ugly?” the Countess demanded. 

Jane gently suggested that she wasn’t so terribly ugly, and 
anyhow she had 60,000 pounds a year, and men don’t generally 
require all the charms of Venus to marry 60,000 a year. 

“The old Countess sat staring at me till IT was done and 
then exclaimed almost ‘Great God, Mrs. 
Ivle, what nonsense you are talking! Just imagine that nose 


indignantly Car- 
on a pillow!” 

You are not surprised that Mrs. Carlyle regrets the old 
Countess is going to Paris to live. 


F Mrs. Carty e’s letters come to us out of the past, “Con- 


fusion,” by James Gould Cozzens (B. J. Brimmer Co.) 
comes to us out of the future. 


Harvard. 


Mr. Cozzens is a sophomore at 
His book must have been largely written, then, 
when he was a freshman. And it pleasantly confirms a sus- 
picion we have long entertained. The picture of the young 
people of to-day, the flappers and hip toters of the jazz age, is 
the creation of middle-aged smut hounds with nasty minds. 
“Confusion” is the story of a young girl, and of many of her 
young friends, of the author’s contemporaries, and it is full of 
earnestness and charm, full even of a kind of boyish purity 
and idealism. It is extraordinarily well written for an under- 
graduate; indeed, there is little in the style anywhere to 
betray the author’s age. It thins out as it goes along, and to 
Continued on page 30) 








MELLER 


by George Jean Nathan 


HE REVIVAL of Theodore Kremer’s old humdinger, “The 
6 hier Wedding,” has provided any number of forty-year 

old dumb-bells with the opportunity to prove to us how 
sophisticated they were at the age of seventeen. ‘Twenty- 
three years ago, when the melodrama was first produced, il 
was just as comical to them as it is to you and me to-day, they 
Very tawdry stuff it always was, they go 
Do you think for a moment 
kids, as 


They jeered 


blandly assure you. 
on with a condescending smile. 
that it 
anything else? 
at the trash with all its fub- 
dub just as loudly in that 


impressed them, even when they were 


They should say not, the liars. 


vanished day as they are jeer- 
ing now. Yes, they did. 

It is obvious that only a 
senescent jackass deaf in both 
ears would contend that the 
Kremer hoopdedoodle is or 
was aught but dramatic rub- 
Just the same, [ priv- 
ilege myself the doubt that 


bish. 


certain of my estimable col- 
leagues who are presently so 
sniffish over the revival were 
quite so sniffish when they 
first saw the play. Although 
I am not a fellow given to 
indiscriminate wagers, [ll 


lay a bet of five enlarged 


photographs of Adolph 
Zukor against one of Amy 


Lowell that they who are 
now so airy and most full of 
wise cracks were the very 
their 


almost 


ones W ho SW allowed 


peanuts whole and 
fell out of the gallery when 
they saw the dingus two 
more ago. A 
boy of seventeen isn’t a pro- 


art, al- 


decades and 
fessor of dramatic 
though it may be true that 
some of our sixty-year-old 
dramatic art 


And 


such a boy is not the sort to 


pre fesse rs ¢ if 


are boys of seventeen. over for my nap now. 


be too particular about the 

way the theater and drama reach his heart and his pulse. 
Show me the boy who, twenty-three years ago, didn’t get a 
thrill out of half the plays at which he would laugh to-day and 
I'll show you a direct descendant of that first and greatest 
critic of the eternal verities, His Grace, Baron the Rev. Dr. 
Patrick Aloysius Munchausen. 

For some reason that I am not able to decipher, the aver- 
age dramatic critic of forty years or so is ashamed to confess 
that he was ever a boy with a boy’s careless and happy tastes 
and pleasures. It is his wish, assiduously cultivated, to impress 
his customers that wisdom began with him simultaneously 
with diapers. Intelligence was his wet nurse, and a thorough 
understanding of the dramatic unities was his even before he 
began to use his big toe in lieu of a peppermint lozenge. In 
the case of such a fellow, one usually finds that he is telling the 
truth in at least one respect—to wit, that at the age of seventeen 





First Infant—Pardon me, old chap, but I really must roll 
If I’m to keep the parents up 
to-night I must get some sleep. 


he knew quite as much as he now knows at forty odd—if you 
vet me correctly. 

There seems to be some dispute mm certain quarters over 
the amount of intelligence that L myself have at the age of 
forty, but 
I may possess to-day, [ possessed a blamed lot less twenty- 
Twenty-three vears ago, “The Fatal Wed- 


seemed to me, as it seems to me these twenty-three 


I am free to confess that, however much or little 


three vears ago. 
ding” 
years later, merely an absurd tin-pot melodrama, with no more 
than the kind of 


one encounters on the walls 


relation to life and reality oil paintings 


of a bucolic barber shop. 
But, for all this absurdity and 
artificiality, I 


didn’t snicker at it then as I 


somehow 


do now, At least, not so 
much. And, take it) from 
me, neither did my col- 


they did. 
as well as I, used to 


stuff. We 


have realized that, as drama, 


leagues who say 
They, 
enjoy such may 
it was pretty sour, but that 
didn’t 


any more than our pleasure is 


spoil our pleasure 
spoiled to-day in the case of 
the Four Marx Brothers be- 
cause we appreciate that, as 
artists, they aren’t quite up 
to Salvini. 

The 


for the revival of the curio 


persons responsible 





have done their job extremely 
The 


and direction are very nearly 





well, casting, staging 


perfect. It is an amusing 
evening, and [ recommend it 
for your two seventy-five. 


Il 


BroapWAY social organ- 


that has  be- 


ization 
queathed to itself the suave 
designation, “The 
Club,” lately produced at the 
Sam H. Harris Theater a play 
The play was called, 


Cheese 


by one of its members, Mr. Jo Swerling. 
with a suavity not less great and distinguished than that which 
gave birth to the name of the social organization, “One Heluva 
Night.” There was some funny stuff in it. Unfortunately, 
however, about twenty or thirty minutes of such a melodramatic 
burlesque is about all one can stomach; the rest of the evening 
It is much like hearing a funny story not once, 
but ten times in succession 


is boresome. 
and while one is cold sober. 

If the club had condensed its two and a quarter hours’ en- 
tertainment into half an hour and put it on at a stag smoker 
rather than in a regular theater, it would more happily have 
achieved its purpose. After all, when one goes to a theater 
one expects a certain thing—although why one should, after 
one’s protracted experience, the good Lord alone in His infinite 
And “One Heluva Night” is hardly that 

(Continued on page 29) 


wisdom knows. 
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Minstrelsy 


I’ve sung of cheese and flutes and jeers; 
I’ve sung of books and notions, 

Of widows, wax, and mutineers, 
Of rubies, schools, and oceans, 


Of warships, Oberammerg: 


1, 
Of girls, and men who love them, 
Of history, and shoes—and now 
I’ve sung of singing of them! 
Columbia Jester. 
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Just think of 


\ couple got married a few days ago 


Wife (with newspaper 
it. 
after a courtship which lasted fiftv vears. 

Husband 
was too feeble to hold out any longer. 

Lafaye the Lyre. 


I suppose the poor old man 





Al—I've lost a lot of weight this 
winter. 

Francine—I don’t see it. 
“Why, no, how could you; I've lost 


’ 


it. —Notre Dame Juggler. 


sae 


*. 


“Do vou think that T can make her 
happy er 

“Well, she will always have something 
to laugh at!” Yale Record. 


4 ts 


Drowning Man Help! Throw re 
lifesaver. 

Old Lady on Wharf—Now, ain't it 
lucky, T didn’t eat that whole package 
of mints—but T don’t see what good they 


ean do him, Texas Ranger. 














“T used to think I was a good 
mechanic, but I’m darned if I can 
remember where this part be- 
longs.” —Brown Jug. 


x) 


‘ 


soph. What's the piece of cord tied 


around your finger for? 


Frosh. Profe ssor 


there to remind me to study my English 


Armstrong put it 


for tomorrow. 
“And did vou study it?” 
“No, he forgot to assign a lesson. 
Georgia Yellow Jacket. 


cc K) 
Frosh—The more I read, the less J 
know! 
Bosh—You must be well-read. 
Tenn. Mugwump. 


x 4 


Tt’s an ill wind that fails to Mah Jongg. 
Cornell Widou 














“My wife is like an angel.” 
“Really?” 


“Yes. She’s always up in the 
air, always harping on something, 
and she never has anything to 
wear.” —Williams Purple Cow. 
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A Close Call 

The parlor sofa held the twain 

lair damsel and her lovely swaint 

Heandshe 
But hark! 

And mother finds them sitting there 
He and she. 

Georgia Yellow Jacket. 


\ step upon the stair! 


x 


.' 


Detective I ean find anvthing if I look 
hard enough. 

Defective—You certainly look hard 
Vale Record. 


( nough, 


tts 


“Can Vou keep a Set ret?” 
“Tl tell the world.” 
Ma fugue Squib, 








He—I loved a girl once and she 
made a perfect fool of me. 
She—Some girls do leave a last 
ing impression, dou't they? 
—Denver Parrakeet. 


4.48 


Our real estate agent almost made us 
buv ai tobacco farm vesterday, bait 
another fellow closed the deal before we 
could decide whether to raise cigarettes 


Texas Ranger. 


sae 


Horace—What did your wife have to 


say when you came in at four this morn- 


Maurice Didn't have a word to say. 


Hlorace—'’S matter, tongue-tied 7 
Vaurice No, I put cement in her 
beauty clay. Bowdoin Bear Skin. 
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THE PAINTER 
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Magistrate—Have you appeared as a witness in a suit before? 
Witness-—Yes, of course. 
“What suit was it?” 
“My blue serge.” 


The Endless Chain 


HE WITNESS, Johnsing, took the stand, 


and testified all day; Smith's repu- 


tation, once so grand, grew pale and 


oozed away. For we were probing 


Smith, his past, that justice might be 


done, and crimes that made us stand 
aghast were dug up, one by one. This 


Smith was justice of the peace, and long 
had held the post, and long we thought 


him slick as grease—he was our pride 
and boast. 
But rumors, set afoot by fools, this 


fine official panned; and so we took our 
probing tools, and probed to beat the 
band. 
knew 


The witness, Johnsing, said he 
that Smith 
he had swiped a sheep or two from Farmer 
And Smith had 
cheated left and right, whene’er he made 
a trade; 


had stolen hens, and 


Bungshaw’s 


pels. 


he was a fierce and godless 


W ight whose morals were decayed. The 
people heard, with faces gray; their 
tears streamed down their coats; when 


Johnsing left the stand that day, Smith 
looked like fourteen groats. 

Ah, it is sad to mark the fall of one we 
have his frame 
merits all into the discard fired! 
takes 
A righteous gent is he; 


admired, to see and 


the 


he is a 


But see, James Beeswax 
stand! 
credit to our land, a man from evil free. 
but Smith’s 
this John- 


the truth or lies? 


He is a man of sterling sense 
“Vou 


is it 


attorney cries: heard 


sing’s evidence 


You've known him long, you've marked 
his growth from youth to man’s estate; 
would you believe him under oath? — Is he 
a truthful skate?” 

“This Johnsing gent,” James Beeswax 
skinned; he 
out falsehoods large and red with every 
breath of wind. If he should try to 
tell the truth, for past lies to atone, he’d 
surely dislocate a tooth or break his collar- 
bone. He is a man of evil life, his deeds 
are raw and rank; the neighbors say he 


said, “has Ananias hands 


beats his wife, and robs the children’s 
bank. He stole a statue from the park, 
purloined an orphan’s shoes; I know he 
bootlegs after dark, dispensing rotten 
booze.” 

This was a shock to us, a scream, for 
Johnsing always stood quite high in 
everyone’s esteem, as being true and 
But when James Beeswax said a 
thing we knew that it among 
truth tellers he was king, no falsehoods 
would he throw. 

And then Pete Pringle took the stand, 
he held the 
took 

known James 
which fact 
made me groan; he rustled seven of my 
He 
trains with highly moral mugs, but he’s a 


false 


good. 


Was SO: 


his face all flushed and red; 
Good Book in 
oath 


his hand, and his 
“T’ve 


vears, 


and said: 


Beeswax many has 


steers, and sold them as his own. 


peddles vile narcotic 
drugs from his sequestered farm. He's 
three the pen if 
things were running right he would be 


alarm; he 


served stretches in 


23 


serving time again, without release in 
sight.” 

James left, with dragging 
without a backward look: he 
went to soak his once proud head in 
yonder babbling brook. 

Then Campfire Cotton had his turn 
the “This Peter 
Pringle skate I spurn as one who should 


At this I rose and left the 


Beeswax 
tread, 


upon witness stand; 


be canned.” 


hall, my breast surcharged with woe, 

my heroes all were looking small, like 

goose eggs in a row. Watt Mason. 
Suspense 


Two women met on a busy corner and, 
after the usual discussion of the styles 
and other topics, one whispered excitedly : 

“Oh, I heard the most thrilling scandal 
about Mrs. Van Dyne!” 

“Really!” 
you must 

Just then a nearby hydrant blew up 
suddenly, the first woman being so 
badly injured that she was taken to a 
hospital for months. On her re- 
covery, her husband took her for a year’s 
tour of Europe for her health, but finally 
she returned to the old town. There she 
met her friend, who looked wan and thin. 

“Whatever You 


look so ill!” gasped the returned tourist. 


exclaimed the other. “Oh, 


Six 


happened to you? 

“Tm so glad you’ve come back!” cried 
the other. “T haven't been able to eat 
or sleep since you left. What did you 
hear about Mrs. Van Dyne?” 




















Mother — Johnnie, tell your 
French friend that he will 


little 
have to 
stop yelling or else he'll disturb your 
father. 
Johnnie—Father won't notice it, be- 
cause he can’t understand French. 
—Muchas Gracias (Madrid). 


aes 
ad | police dog! He looks like a poodle. 
“G.s.s-h! Secret police dog. He's dis- 


guised,” Li Péle-Méle (Paris). 





EAN) 
MY | 





“T would never have believed that 
your studies at college could have cost 
so much!” 

“That expense account is correct, dad, 
and take into account, too, that I don’t 
study nearly as much as the other fel- 


lows.” —Le Péle-Méle (Paris), 
FAS 


“Are you the plumber?” 

“Yes, mum.” 

“Well, see you exercise care when doing 
your work. All my floors are highly 
polished and in excellent condition.” 

“Oh, don’t worry about me slippin’, 
mum. l've got nails in me_ boots.” 

— Passing Show (London), 


HAS 


“T have a great admiration for intelli- 
gent but Dd 
woman cleverer than myself.” 


women, never marry a 
“Ah, so that’s why vou have remained 


a bachelor!” Kabaret (Lemberg). 


SAS 


“T say, as your husband I don’t approve 
of that dress—it’s too low in the back.” 

“Oh, there’s no pleasing you. You 
used to complain about having to hook 
me up the back.” 


—The Bulletin (Sydney). 





The Professor (still on ledge)—Now, how on earth am I going to get down? 


—Passing Show (London). 
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Collector for Lifeboat Fund—Would 
you mind giving me a small donation 


to save your 
watery bier? 

Prohibitionist—Certainly not! If I 

had my way, they’d have none at all! 
—Humorist (London). 


countrymen from a 


RR Rd 


When France recently helped Anatole 
France celebrate his eightieth birthday, 
he was deluged with congratulations by 
mail, telegraph and word of mouth. 

“And to think,” said the famous 
writer, “with all these felicitations and 
wishes for a long life no one so much as 
thought of sending a little monkey to 
rejuvenate me.” —Le Sourire (Paris). 


FAS 


Affable Stranger—Pardon, sir, am I 
addressin’ Mr. Claude FitzGadget, the 
famous hactor? 

FitzGadget (feeling flattered)—At your 
service! 

“Exactly, sir; thank you, sir. 
a couple of writs for you.” 

—The Bulletin (Sydney). 


*Ere’s 


BAS 
Fortune Teller—Beware of a tall dark 


man with a scar over the right eye. 

Lady Client—Him? Don’t you worry 
about him, dearie. He’s my husband 
and I gave him the scar! 

— Passing Show (London), 




















I Like Them Thin 


TH women now all dissipate; 
It’s grown to be a sin 
The way they eat, and run to weight— 
Il like my women thin! 


So thus the fairer sex I greet: 
“My! You must weigh a lot! 
It’s better that you should not eat.” 
And so I feed them not. 


They sometimes murmur words of thanks, 
And feebly try to grin. 

I'm parking money in the banks— 
I like my women thin! 


The Criminal Millennium 


\ Turn the police, co-operating with 

the scientists and moral theologians, 
succeeded at last in’ eliminating = the 
criminal class, every one thought the 
millennium had arrived. 

All the bad people were reformed, all 
their deeds of wickedness deleted frorn 
the category of possibility. 

There were no more murders. 

There were ho more robberies. 

There were no more divorce scandals. 

The papers became an awful bore; 
there was nothing of interest left in them. 
In the high noon of the New Day, this 
is the way the more exciting headlines 
read: 

Katra! Weatuer Croupy To-pay 
Extra! Werartriy MILLionNAtre Loses 
\DENOIDS 


Extra! SmatL Cutmp Beser Wrrn 
RicKETS 

Extra! Prince or WALES STAYS ON 
Horse 


Extra! Onvp Man Doers Kinp Deep 

But strange to say, the uncriminal 
wave broke upon the country with dire 
effect. Having no accounts of wicked- 
ness with which to regale themselves 
during their leisure moments, all the 
good people soon became bad. In a 
mad effort to shake off their ennui, they 
left their happy homes, and raised the 
most immoral ructions. 

With no crimes to read about they 
went out and brewed their own. They 
rioted and kidnaped. They committed 











New Arrival—Who are those fortunate beings? 
St. Peter—Those are the parents who never call their children “Junior.” 


arson; they indulged in mayhem; they as public entertamers. Each criminal 
tried their hands at manslaughter. was voted a salary and pension for old 
The country got into a terrible state. age and dishonorable service. ; 
What was to be done? How should this Whereupon the good folk, their escape 
unprecedented crime wave be stemmed? from ennui insured, went back to a life of 
Presently, the legislators snatched a usefulness, and the country was saved! 
few of their uncriminal moments to Cc. Be. me 
puzzle the problem out. Happily they ania 
solved it. They passed a bill drafting ii 
all the old-time criminals back into action 


Hell's bells: Alarm clocks 





























Tg Bae, SJ 
LO mS 


| < S ») 
Oe 
| SS a 
a AE 
Ce co 


\ 
\ 


> 























The hammer-thrower’s escape. 
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THE YOUNG ARCHITECT’S MASTERPIECE 









































As he conceived it and— 
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Fe ee es RADIO MADE EASY 


The outstanding book of the year 
|is ‘How to Build Your Radio Re- 
ceiver,’’ by Kendall Banning and 


| L. M. COCKADAY 











EE ere ——_____ Bound in 

} HOW eee’) Full Cloth 

Lagann ys | 100 Pages 
Size 7° ,"x11!4' 

For Expert 

| POLAR Ry ANDBOOK-N'I | or Beginner 

Molly’s suit will soon fit mother. P i 
_ ae This Big Book FREE 
Comparative Crashes A Slight Misapprehension ae ; 
t ai for Limited Time! 


HE veteran vaudeville comedian was ‘T ADIES and gentlemen.” 
in bitter mood. ~ The chairman of the evening TT" purpose of the editors in compiling 


e - ‘ How to Build Your Radio Receiver’ was 
Bah, say I to the movies, he snorted. advanced easily and gracefully to the to provide a dependable working guide 
op, ; . ; : ‘ . ? for the construction and operation of receiving 
fake the matter of musical support. edge of the platform. sets that would enable beginner and expert 
In my old sketch I had a funny fall which se ‘ S » g alike to build a set that would best suit his 
: ‘ oe oe I want to tell you something about individual requirements. To offer the widest 
invariably went big with the public. the distinguished guest who will address | possible choice they selected seven representa- 
A folding stair : 14 kid - ‘ ss - : tive circuits that in laboratory tests had proved 
. nS SUAICASE USCC LO SKIC Me Clear vou,” he said. “He is president of the | most nearly ideal from the viewpoint of selec 


to the footlights. The house would rise 
to me—vet what co-operation did I get 
from the orchestra pit? One crash 


. , . » tivity, tone, volume, distance, simplicity of 
Civie Righteous Club, author of that | construction. ease in tuning reliability and 


. “ae general all-around satisfaction 

wonderful book ‘Democracy and Ideal- 

’ There are seven distinct sets including the 
ism, with honorary degrees from the simplest crystal set one tube three tube 


one—of the evmbals and bass drum. Chitiiieids: int te toe | five tube; and even a six or eight tube regenera- 
f “To-day I witnessed a comedy of the ee _ ee "is | tive super-heterodyne! 


screen in which a dub slipped on a versities, leader in the great movement. to 
banana peel. Sheer banality. Yet what put our oil mdustry on a smooth basis, Complete Hook-ups and 
support had he! A symphony orchestra, and member of the Society of Arts and Circuit Diagrams 


with no less than six bass viols, to say Letters 


, 7 . : : The actual building of any of these sets can be 
nothing of  brasses, woodwinds and At this mstant a man in the front row | accomplished by following the instructions 
, , - way ‘ _ - given With the descriptive matter are accu 
kettle drums, gave him a crash bigger got up and started out of the hall. Sin’ cic anceaias miei tian aie? aaa aie 
than a war. “T am sorrv to see, sir.” said the chair- | 2¢UY bow to assemble, mount, wire and operate 
c >> . < « = 


‘6 > ‘ each set The list of parts needed specifies by 
Ah, m\ boy, if genius m my day had man. “anyone guilty of discourtesy to ee a a — —s _incor- 

his ‘ Pes 7 » « " . ae C . porated in 1€ demonstration se ul In our 
iad a frac tion of the support whic h our distinguished guest. May I inquire | own Jaboratories 

mediocrity now receives to what divine 


b heights might it not have risen!” 


why vou are leaving us?” Aside from the actual constructional data, this 
itd in . book is in every sense a Ready Reference Guide 
“Well, you see,” replied the man, “I | on Radio. It contains picture diagrams of the 
. ” forty-four symbols used in radio; suggestions 
t ought he had done something. about aerials: how to select your parts; tips 
on tuning and scores of other valuable sugges- 

| tions. 


Excellent Advice 








While we appreciate that this book is far too 
valuable to give away, we are offering it fre« 


Whenever temptation for a limited time with a year's subscription for 


: . > POPULAR RADIO—the outstanding monthly 
Comes upon me in the radio field—the magazine that keeps 
To do anv thing wrong you in touch with the latest radio developments 

Pee: : an evident value at $3.00 a year. Send no 

I always think |} money now unless you prefer—pay the postman 

: : > ’ on delivery of the book—and in any event 
Of my old father’s understand that you run no risk, for your 


money will be refunded without question if you 


\dmonition. will notify us within ten days that you are not 


“My lad,” he said; more than satisfied 
** Al s be thorough!’ 
ee POPULAR RADIO 
After the Rush 627 West 43d St. New York City 


W iqgets—How long does it take you to | Popular Radio, Dept. 670 
99 : 5 " . 627 West 43d St., New York City 
get down to work? Enter a twelvy months’ subscription for POPULAR 
RADIO in my name nd send me a copy of “How to 


Jiggets—About an hour and a half | Build Your Radio Receiver” FREI 
after I get down to the office. Enclosed is my remittance of $3.00 


I will pay the Postman $3.00 on delivery of the book 





Placed 
Colonel Rutherford—How do you get | Name..---seeeceeeeeeeeees 
along with your new wife, Finney? 














° 9 7 Address 
“Pants is pants and vest is vest, Finney—Boss, Ah’s done been ‘lected 


But never the twain shall meet.” vice-president. City 
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THE MAN WHO 
LOOKS AHEAD 


Here is a book written especially 
for the serious minded, ambitious 
man who looks ahead—who is plan- | 
ning his future—who wants to be | 
the architect of his own fortune. It! 
contains no fine phrases, no fancy or 
conjecture—just simple, plain, hard | 
facts about investing. 

This book gives in condensed 
form the investment knowledge ac- 
quired in our 39 years’ experience | 
in the First Mortgage Investment 
Field—39 years, during which time 
no customer has ever lost a single 
dollar of either principal or interest 
on any Forman Investment. 


Free to Every Investor 


Mail the request blank or a postcard for 
your copy of this book, ‘How to Select Safe 
Bonds.” It will show you how to get the 
same safety and high yield as insurance com- 
panies and other large investors receive. 


George M. Forman & Company 


105 W. Monroe St., Chicago, Ill. 
Pershing Sq. Bidg., New York 


| business 
} 


George M. Forman & Company 
105 W. Monroe St., Dept. 46, Chicago 


Please mail me, without obligation, a copy of | 
your bvoklet, “‘How to Select Safe Bonds.’ 
Name 
Address 
Reis cecnscesoreseseseeces State 





YOU CAN BUY 
Good Securities 


Partial Payments 


Ash for Booklet L-7 which explains 
our plan and terms 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 
Established 1884 











Vvear. 


| within the past few years. 


in Small or Large Lots 

















K., Minnearouis, Mins Phe Saly 
are safe, as the country appears to be able to meet its 
obligations. American Range & Foundry prior lien 
stock is not over desirable judged by the financial report 
made by the company. if the dividend is 
being paid the shares may be held The Federal System 
of Bakeries is reported to be paying dividends on pre- 
ferred, but common stock, on which no dividend is being 
paid, can only be regarded as long pull speculation 

K., Loutsvinie, Ky A railroad or industrial stock 
is usually more desirable than an oil stock. Better buy 
Louisville & Nashville R. R. stock, a meritorious issue, 
in preference to Mutual Oil shares, although the latter 
company has been doing fairly well in this time of de 
pression in the oil industry 

I 


1, Wanasx, Mass The 


dor Ss, no doubt, 


Jowever, 


March decrease in Southern 


Pacific earnings was in line with the falling off in earn 
ings of the majority of the railroads. It is not well to 
judge of a railroad by a single month. For the first 


quarter of this year the road's net earnings totaled larger 
than for the same quarter last year Whether the divi 
dend will be increased to 7 per cent. only the directors 
know. On general principles that seems hardly likely 
during the Presidential vear , 


NANCE AND INVESTMENTS 
INVESTMENT BUREAU 
ame Subsertherstode war 
are tu a 
Saga Py 
for th 
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| ill 1 
Bue! wiser is he “eg ray 
| who lays up for all a sipi a 
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a 











The Country Still Safe 
hi Theodore I liam ‘ 


f the new revenue act was a 


QS estnc 
b 


sort of Hobson's choice for President 


Coolidge. There had been changes from 
the original form of the bill and it had 
rather than a 


As the 


dent remarked, it reduced taxes but did 


been made a_ political 


scientific fiscal measure. Presi- 
not properly reform our taxation scheme, 
Unsatisfactory as it is, however, it grants 
distinct relief to taxpayers for the current 
Whether it will cause a deficit in 
the Treasury is a disputed point. When 
statesmen take off their political 
next November they will be 
better able to perceive the merits and the 
defects of the act. If a deficit heaves in 
sight something may be done to remedy 
iL. 
be an unmitigated evil. 


our 


Spx <tacles 


The prospect of a deficit might not 
It might deter 
attempts at the next session of Congress 
to enact new and burdensome ventures in 
public outlays. 

The country can live and prosper fairly 
well under this law and under the bonus 
This is the general sentiment in the 
Perhaps 


act. 
and financial world. 
we are to have no strong immediate im- 
provement in business. ‘The revenue act 
is rather a steadier than a stimulant of the 
situation. No be expected 
until the Presidential election is over and 
not then if the victory goes to a party 
which will disturb and shake up conditions 
to itself 
There are 


boom can 


which business has adjusted 
many who have no fear of this, for thereis 
said to have been a great deal of invest- 
ment buying of late in a market that was 
dull. 


in federal fiscal policies cannot affect, are 


Public utility issues, which changes 


especially growing in favor with forward 


| looking investors, 


Answers to Inquiries 


E., San Francisco, Cat The Wichita Water Co. is 


| controlled by a larger concern and though it is a rather 


small organization its first mortgage bonds are probably 
safe. 

C., Wasutnetos, D.C.: As a stockholder, you should 
have been notified that the C. O. D. Consolidated Mining 
Co. was merged in 1920, together with several other com 
panies, as the Goldfield Deep Mines Co. at Goldfield, Nev. 
Stock of this new company was exchanged for the stocks 
of the merged companies, a bonus of 1 cent per share be- 
ing charged to C. O. D. Consolidated stockholders. What 
your status is now as a stockholder can be learned by 
writing to the office of the Goldfield Deep Mines Co. 


2S 





B., Evazaperau Corry, N. ¢ Studebaker stock 
recently split up and each share of old #100 par value 
stock was exchanged for 2! shares of new no par value 
stock. Ihe latter has been put on a ¥4 dividend basis, 
which is equal to the full 10 per cent. dividend paid on 
the old stock. The current price 
over 11 per cent 


was 


new shares yield at 






S., Derrorr, Micu The American Woolen Co. is in 
strong hands and has had a prosperous career. You are 
receiving a good return on the price you paid for your 
common stock and, even if it is low at present, it 
looks better to hold it than to sacrifice it, Evening up 
might be a gu step. Phillips Petroleum is paying 
only #2 and making only a moderate vield on market 
price. Better purchases would be General Motors com 
mon, American Steel Foundries common, and Allis-Chal 
mers common 


aco, Trx.: The Polish bond you inquired about 
is an internal loan bond for 10,000 Polish marks and worth 
at this time in this market only #2.30. The Polish g 


ernment has decided to convert these bonds into a new 
twenty-vear loan and the old bond must be exchanged for 
the new bonds not later than next January 1. Uf the ex 
change is not made this bond will become worthless. 
C., Keene, VN. H To pay an assessment of &3 per 


a ( 
of a gamble. 


opper stock will be very much in 
the nature Although the company has 

valuable property it has not been able to pay dividends 
and it ts now in the hands of rece Operations have 


share on your Senec 


wers 


been suspended because the cost of production is too large 
for profit. The future of the company is at present 
problematic 

M., Puarrvinie, Wis Phe St. Paul R. R. debent 














Savings Plan Booklet 


HIS booklet describes a plan which 

investors throughout the country 
are using to buy First Mortgage Bonds, 
strongly secured by real estate in the 
Nation’s Capital. You can get 642% in- 
terest on monthly savings of $10 or more, 
without waiting to accumulate the full 
cost of a $100, $500 or $1000 bond Send 
for the booklet today. 


WcEHSmith Co. 


Founded 1873 
SMITH BUILDING + ~- WASHINGTON, D. C. 


























Florida's Oldest First Mortgage Bond House 









J IFirst Mortgage 
Security 
and 
Interest for us!” 


“Grandfather used to put his money into 
first mortgages on real estate. He never 
lost a dollar. So we are buying first mort 
gages in their modern form-—bonds of $100, 
$500 and $1,000, with 7!.’, interest cou 
pons that we clip off and cash regularly.” 


All the old-fashioned merits of first mort 
gages, plus the modern bond conveniences, 


are contained in Miller First Mortgage 
Bonds. Because they are secured by in 
come-earning buildings in Florida cities 


they pay up to the Florida rate. 
Mail the coupon for booklet, ‘Florida Today 
and Tomorrow.”’ 


G.L.Miller 


BOND & MORTGAGE 
Company 


MILLER BUILDING, MIAMI, FLORIDA 


207 


(. L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Con 
207 Miller Building, Miar blo 

Please send me, without obligation, circular de- 
acribing a Miller First Mortgage Bond issue payir 


th booklet ‘Florida Today and Tomor 


| 

| 

) 7 Ww 
| , 
| 

| 

' 

i 


$s are in a better position than when they were issued as 
hev are no longer debentures but have ibstantial 
security under the general and refunding mortgage Ihe 
earnings of the system have not of late been particularly 
encouraging, but there appears to be no reason to doubt 
that the interest on these bonds will be paid, and the 
principal cared for in 1054 
New York, June 21, 1924, 


Free Booklets for Investors 
Miller first mortgage bonds 


properties conservatively 


protected by income pro 
enable the 


pitahst in first 


ducing 


iverage 


ippraised 


person to participate with the « 


mortgage investments These bonds are in denomi 
nations of $100, 4500, and $1,000 and pay interest up to 
7 per cent. The safeguards thrown around them give 
them a high degree of safety They are handled by G. I 

Miller & Co., Ine., 111 Carbide and Carbon building, 30 


second street, New 


York, who will 


und the 


Kast Forty 
pplicant a circular describing them 
booklet, “Creating Good Investments 
James M. Leopold & Company, members of the New 
York Stock Exchange, 7 Wall street, New York, estab 
hed in 1884, deal in good securities in small or large | 
on partial payments. The firm will mail to interested 
ivestors Booklet L-7 which explains its plan and terms. 
Phe merits of Adair Protected first mortgage real estat 


end to 


company 


ny 








bonds are made plain in a booklet, “How to Judge 
Southern Mortgage Bonds,” issued by Adair Realty & 
lrust Company, Department 1-6, Healey building, 


Atlanta, Ga. 


ment concern iu the 


is the oldest mortgage 


It has been in business for 


This house 
South 
Phe 
guarded in various ways and secured by income-producing 
properties. They pay 7 per cent. 


invest 


fifty-eight vears. bonds it distributes are safe 


and may be purchased 


outright or on the company's monthly investment plan, 
which enables one to save with 7 per cent. interest. 
Phe F. H. Smith Company, founded in 1873, Smith 


building, Washington, D. C., has issued a new edition of 


its booklet, “How to Build an Independent Income 
The company is distributing first mortgage real estat 
bonds based on approved properties at the Nation's 


capital on a monthly savings plan which returns the in 

estor 6'9 per cent The bonds are in denominations of 
#100, 8500, $1,000 and %5,000, and #10 per month and 
upward will enable one to make a purchase, 

The G. L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Co., 207 Millet 
Bidg., Miami, Fla., is offering #100, $500 and $1,000 
first mortgage real estate bonds paying up to 7'¢ per cent. 
and based on income yielding properties in Florida cities. 
Interested investors can obtain from this company an 
informing booklet, “Florida ‘To-day and To-morrow 
together with a circular describing a Miller first mortgage 
bond issue paying 7' 9 per cent 





Meller 
(( ontinued from page 0) 


of thing. Its 


them novel and diverting, are, even so, 


kind humors, some. ol 
less the humors of the professional theater 
than amateur The 
Waldorf-Astoria platform or the Lambs’ 


Club stage, or the 


those of the stage. 
stage of some theater 
rented for a Sunday might private per 


formance is the plac e for them, 


musical comed 


bad 


in fact, is about as 


LOSSIE” I a 
“Flossie” is a 
*Plossie,” 
bad a musical comedy as has come this 
The plot has to do 
with the necessity of a girl’s passing off a 
What 
Avery 


S500 000 


“ry 
4 


comedy, 


Very musics! 


way in several years, 


strange man as her husband. 


happens after that, know. 
has 
with this plot. 


you 
already made 
The 
as the plot and so are the girls. 
of the 


ently chosen for health and strength, not 


Hopwood 
fresh 
The re 


They were appal 


tunes are 


are ten latter. 


for looks. The principals are similarly 
The leading lady, 
efforts 
to please 
teeth, sedulous 
het 


uninteresting. whose 


antecedent artistic inknown 
to 


persistently shows her 


are 


me, is determined she 


Knees, 


lifts her petticoats har above 


punches her lines over the foothghts, 
runs gaily hither and thither—in short, 
does everything that keeps a girl from 
being pleasing on the stage. There are a 


] 


COMmMCcaaAnSs 


do 


One of them 


couple of who monkey- 


shines with t} ei1r derbies. 
wears a Ben Turpin mustache. 
the 


with a long string of names who, 


There is, among characters, a 
count 
when he is excited, kisses the male mem 
the cast. The Ivries are full of 
love. There is a comic ditt, about Walla 
Walla. The jokes, ol 
popular favorites when George 
first hit Broadway. 


JUDGE 


bn rs of 
ans them, were 
Lack er 
This department of 
accordingly offers a handsome 
prize consisting of a pair of celluloid cuff 
links inlaid with tin foil to the person who 
sends in the best reason for the produc - 


tion of such an opus. 





MATTER OF 
“The whole outfit costs seventy-five 
dollars cash.” ' 
“And for credit?” 
“One hundred—seventy-five down and 
the rest by the month.” 


CHOICE 


29 






} / 

free: 
Vail the coupon for 
free booklet 


“How I will re-invest 
my July funds 
to earn 


66° ’VE had a good deal of experience 
I with various kinds of stocks and 
bonds. I made money on some—lost 

on others. But with all the time I spent 


on my investments, I never averaged a 
7 return until I began to invest in first 


mortgage real estate bonds. 


‘These Adair Protected Bonds 


are 
a sensible investment—safe, stable and 
profitable. They are issued and _ safe 
guarded by the Oldest Mortgage Invest 
ment House in the South—a house which 
for 58 years has created and offered first 
mortgage investments of such a high type 
that not a single customer has ever lost a 
dollar. 

Now, the question of reinvesting my 
funds never bothers me I simply buy 
: Adair Protected Bonds, which are just 
about as profitable an investment as it is 
possible to obtain. At my money will 


practically double every ten years. 

You, too, can relieve yourself of all worry and 
trouble in connection with the reinvestment of your 
July funds. The coupon will bring you full infor 
mation about these sensible, profitable 
first mortgage bonds, together with our booklet, 
“How to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds."" Mail 
it to-day 


Denominations, $1,000, $500 and $100 
A lair Protec ted 


safe 


Bonds may be purchased upon 
our Monthly Investment Plan, which is aiding 
thousands in the accumulation of wealth Details 
upon request 


First Mortgage Real Estate 
J 
Bonds 


ADAIR REALTY & TRUST CO. 
Dept. 1-7, Healey Bldg., Atlanta, Ga. 
Gentlemen: 

Please send me without obligation your booklet, 
“How to Judge Southern Mortgage Bonds.”’ 





Name 


Jddress — 





Investment Opportunities 
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Travel The D & C Waterway 


the Great Lakes 

Restful-Economical-Healthful-Safe Traveling 
You'll enjoy a trip on the palatial, homelike 
D. & C. Steamers that make daily trips between 
Detroit and Buffalo, and Detroit and Cleveland. 
Direct rail connections at these three cities for 
all sections of the country. 


Detroit & Buffalo Detroit & Cleveland 
Lv. Detroit 5:30 p.m. Ly. each city 11 p.m. 


* rli d it- 
Lv. Buffalo 6:00 p.m. pagsees tripe, Sus 


ing July and Aug. | 
Fare, $6.00 one way, | Lv.eachcity 8:30a.m. 
$11.50 round trip. Fare, $3.60 one way, 


$6.50 round trip. 


# Operations subject to necessity for service. Schedule 
subject to change without notice. Berths, $1.80 up; state- 
rooms, $4.20 up; parlor, $7.20 up. Kail tickets are 

ed. Avntomobiles transported. Gas must be 
removed Wireless aboard For reservations and 
Surther information, address agent ai port of depariure. 


DETROIT & CLEVELAND NAVIGATION CO. 
General Offices, Detroit, Mich. 
A. A. Schantz, Pres. & Gen. Mgr 
J. T. McMillan R. G. Stoddard 
Vice Pres. Gen. Pass. & 
Ticket Agt. 


acceptec 


















Do You Owe Yourself a New Car? 
If You Do, Don’t Bay Hastily 
There is a make and model best 


suited to your requirements and your 
pocket-book and there is the Motor 
Department of JUDGE to help you find 
that car 

The services of the Motor Depart- 
ment are absolutely free to all readers 
of Jupce. Use the coupon below to 
obtain the unbiased advice of its auto- 
motive experts 

Please fill out the coupon completely 
so that we may know your require- 
ments in detail 


COUPON 
Motor Department 
JUDGE 

627 West 43d St., New York City 
I am considering the purchase of a car 
to cost about $ and am especially 

interested in one of the 

(make 
‘ (type) 
My requirements for a car are as follows 

Capacity . 
Type of body 
Driven and cared { self 
for by chauffeur 
Kind of roads over which car would be 
used 


a used car of 
make, which | would 
like to turn in as partial payment 

The following cars of approximately 
the type in which | am interested are 
handled by dealers in my territory 


Please advise me as to the car best 
suited to my requirements. 
Name Terre rereeee ne ee ee ee ee 


6-28-24 
































Ignorant but Quick-witted Youth—Hello! 


Gimme information. What do I 


do now? 


_Betore the Typewriter Got in 


Its Deadly Work 


(Continued from page 19) 


us, at least, ends inconclusively and badly. 
But Mr. Cozzens will bear watching. 
One almost prays that he will be delivered 
from college before his normal term is up 
and the shades of the academic prison 
house close too thickly upon him. 


freee C. Ketty, one of the most in- 

dustrious magazine contributors in 
America, has compiled a book of his out- 
put called “The Wisdom of Laziness” 
(Doubleday, Page & Co.). 
his introductory essay, that all the world’s 


He says, in 


progress has been due to the lazy men. 


| We turned back at once to the page of 


“Acknowledgments” to see if this essay 


| by any chance had been reprinted from 





the American Magazine, but it hadn't. 





That publication is still running true to 
form, strictly orthodox. 
By dint of hard work, Fred makes out a 


pretty good case for the lazy men. The 
pump was invented by a man who was 
too lazy to carry water up hill. The 
sulky plow resulted from seme lazy 


farmer’s aversion to walking. The lazy 
workman in a factory makes no waste 
motions, and the efficiency expert, watch- 
ing him, learns how to speed up the whole 
works. Every labor saving machine, 
according to Fred, was invented by a 
lazy man, either to save himself work, or 
to sell to other lazy men so he wouldn't 
have to work at all any more. 
Well, I Fred’s opening 
finished, but it was so well written that 
it made me lazy, too, and I didn’t read 
any more of the book. Instead I tried 
to work out invention which will 
enable book write notices 


simply by glancing at the title pages. 


got eSSay 


an 
reviewers to 








“Holiday to-morrer, Bill. 
30 


Wot say, let’s go fishin’!” 

















Miss Ostrich—I'd like to get some 
fancy tea biscuits. 
The Aisle-manager—Hardware de- 


department in the basement, ma’am! 


Rad 


The only trouble with this invention is 
that most book reviewers seem to have 
discovered it for themselves. The lazy 
things 


Wes I receive a hook by B Fr. Jacks, 

(and recently [ have received two or 
Doran), I find the noble 
earnestness of that man too strong to 


three from 
resist, and [ read it all, seeming to listen 
\ Living 
which he has not altered from 
Here he points 
out with a clearness like that of another 
great Englishman, Bertrand 
Russell, the contrast between our present 


to his very voice, especially in * 
Universe,” 


its original lecture form. 
modern 


political civilization, based on power and 
regarding the dead thing 


to exploit, and past or possible cultural 


universe as a 


civilizations, regarding the universe as a 
living thing and based on the effort to 
give every man a rich, beautiful 
life. I cannot tell you his conclusions in 
a paragraph. 


happy, 


Nor are they so important 
as his spirit, as the spirit he would bring 
I should 


like to send a copy to every member of 


to bear on all our education. 


Congress. 
Senator Borah might understand it. 


“R AcE,” by William McFee, has a 

picture on the jacket of a ship 
steaming past an iceberg (or maybe it is 
a chalk cliff). No doubt this is because 
“Race” is not a sea story. When Paul 
Dougherty found himself labeled a 
marine artist, he went to Switzerland 
and painted the Alps. McFee, 
writer of sea stories, 
London and writes of young folks ashore. 
McFee is an interesting fellow, but we 
personally prefer him afloat. 


The Big Event 
Tourist—Anything important ever hap- 


pen in this village? 
Native—Yes, it was founded. 


ae 


“Sweet cookie!” ejaculated the golfer, 
gazing at the Grand Canyon. ‘“‘What a 


hazard it would make for our third hole | 


at home!” 








A year's supply in a very Beautiful Pear Shaped P: _ 
dant on handsome silk cord ‘ 

with solid gold tips same amount of Passion Produc t] 
$10.00. oney back if not a sensational value. Pen 
dant — h.- double cost. Send payment with 


order o man C. O 
Y Produ 


haunting and luring eae w days—waterproof at 


labeled a | bet pect. 











& » DR. 


&< AUTOMA’ 


| wonderfi 11 mas 


feature. 
w 
DR. THOMAS LAWTON 


19 W. 70th STREET, N. Y. 


With No Effort at All 


é AND ABDOMEN REDUCER . 


[ Regain Your Slender Figure re | 
GET RID OF THIS | 








LAWTON’S 
ric WAISTLINE 


7 Tow: 











“Mystery” 


elid-Perm one. 


price complete $2.00, 


Success of this Pas- 
sion Flo wer f uct shown for the first time in Amer- 
a—just a touch on skin leaves a romantic fragrance, 


tewmerpers. 2019 rshall 
Annex, Dept. 12 















\ 1 can have a ty I € attrac r € D I iwton 
Aut ymatic Waistline and Abd ¢ Reducer w h can be worn as 
1 regular part ol r ¢ g, er € it ac t will 
take ff i ightly, ene 4 i a ind kee off. 
Made of ft glovelike ber, we ’ ( 1 and m- 
rtable, th Automatic W e and Abdome Red 1 v 
to the figure and will 1 I r bulge a place | e center 
and on the inner de ne W 1¢ r Va 1 A I 
which gentiy, persiste VY, e| if r I lat e-— 
with every breath you t ike eve t ake 
N ) dieting oT char i I 1ece 1 | i educe ] re ts 
work alone Day dD i \ rt A r 4 hinne Your 
p >» become ymmetrical and tvlish a 1 i feel full of energy 
and ; ition all Pha ea Sold under absolute guarantee of satisfaction your money | 
back aa it fails. N the best time to reduce—why dela Send coupon today. 






















EVERY READER OF JUDGE 


might have the print of a famous 
drawing, but only one could have 
the original! 


Judge’s Originals 
are by the leading 
country and ean be purchased at 
small cost. Simply specify subject 
of the one you like to us and we will 
do the rest 


artists in the 


Judge’s Art Department 
627 W. 43d Street New York City 











turns to suburban | 


G. A. Barton, Indiana, made that 

amount—making and selling Candy 

Floss. Others send in amazing re- 

fpertes Small, acne. a 

en- 

i . + writes,” *Averaged.$128 
‘weeks.’ 





3 says 
‘in Etvenville, Ohio." 
@ delicious, novelty con- 


fection—-fiu: tg oft 
Gnow, or an: 


ome. white es 
in a an be made 
anywhere -- in store indow, in parks,on Dest < corners, 
at picnics, summer resorts, base oes Somes, or wee wher: 
ever crow one. i ing scsy to ooe tg 
and dress for free illustrated book of 
Drop postal. oui Address 


49 Sayso blag. — Toledo, Ohio 


moO” n 
CANDY SUCCESS 








Thousands of Cures By 


Read how Dr C.K. Vliet, a former student 
the Baltimore Medical College, a practitior 
of long experience and receiving physician 
Macfadden Sanitarium, gave up drugs a 
made HEALTH WITHOUT DRUGS fam 


for incredible results by natural methods on 


If you have but a spark of life 
into new youth and happiness——-no mat 
what you may be suffering from 
guaranteed 


Send for This Astounding Book 
and learn how to recover health 
youth and success. Enclose 10¢ for 
postage Health Without Drugs, 
Dept. C, Matawan, N. J 


Every cou 





Doctor Who Never Used a Drug 


it ean be fanned 





ol 
er 
ol 
na 
US 


ly 


ter 


rst 

















How to Banish 
FOOT PAINS 


Permanently 
Without Risking a Cent / 


Foot specialists, after years of scientific 
research, have perfected for home use, a 
marvelous treatment which restores weak- 








ened feet and arches to normal strength 
and comfort—making the use of arch sup- 
ports braces and special shoes no longer 
necessary No matter how long vou have 
suffered——no matter how many methods you 
have tried without results—this new treat- 


ment is positively guaranteed to rebuild weak, 


fallen arches and banish foot pains PER- 
MANENTLY—or it costs you nothing. By 
merely sending your name on post card or 


letter to the address below, an intensely in- 
teresting booklet describing this new method 
of ENDING foot troubles, will be sent you 
absolutely FREE. Don’t let foot pains and 
aches take the joy out of your life any longer 


W rite today NOW. Address Modern Re- 
search Society, Dept F-306, 408 Fourth 
Ave., New York City. 





HAND UP: 4 


EToneof these 
little beauties 
right now, and pro- 
tect yourself 
against hold-up 
thugs, rowdies, etc. 
at thesame time it serves 
as the best novelty ciga 
rette case ever invented. 











Made exactly like the real 4 . . 
thing! Just ; 1924, issue, was won by W. 
pull the trig- Z : e 
ger, back flies * Answers which received honorable 
the lid showing a 4 
full package of “74, 


fe your cigarettes | 
Lots of fun scaring Pat. Pending 
your friends and at the same time useful 
and a great protester. 
Made of jfabt weight metal, gun metai fir 
long us ~—, 4 us 
Special pot — 
PAY POSTMAN on "delivery our price plus postage 
Money back if not satisfied. 


PATHFINDER COMPANY 


Dept. JF58 Sixth Avenue New York 


diamond expert,” 





“Hardly now, 
Belvedere 


literature,” O 


sh, 43/4 Inches 
Order at once, supply limited. 
$1.79 each 


street, San Francisco, Cal.; 


E. Prellwitz, 164 E. 





Winner of Judge’s 50-50 Contest No. 20 





| 
Miss Highbrow—Are you familiar with Fielding? 
Mr. Lowbrow—Isn’t “After the Ball” 


The $25 Prize in Junce’s 50-50 Contest No. 20, 
Farmer, 8 East Thirteenth street 


Marvin B. Davis, 265 Seward street, 
but I was fond of the old sport once, 
“No, I don't eare for sports; 


Forty-sixth street, 


his best work? 


announced in the May 17, 
. New York City. 
“Certainly, I am a 
Rochester, N. Y.; 
* Mrs. Z. G. Peck, 550 


mention were: 


I prefer 
New York City. 





Advertising in Film Fun Pays 
As comments from our advertisers testify: 
“One of our best pullers.” 


Modern, and Frank 


y™ JONEs is a successful man. 
x In a recently published story of his 
“Film Fun pays about three to one. 












And many others—let us tell you more. life he did not attribute his fame and 
fortune to 
Rates, 50 cents a Line, $200 a Page Hard work 
. ; \ desire to win - 
Published monthly by His mother’s influence— 
THE LESLIE-JUDGE CO.) 3)", 
7 Self-confidence 
627 West 43d St., New York A father who is a pal— 
A devoted wife 
aRanger = Sticktoitiveness— 
finest bic = ever buiit, " 
Nor 
amr beilvered ireg.on Bpproval, <p An ability to go-get. 
as re matin’. oy prices No, Jim Jones said that all he has or 
brite tele Vena ter eat | hopes to get he owes to Mr. Volstead. 


CYCLE COMPANY 4 Mr. Jones is a bootlegger. 
DEPEK-I CHICAGO fee < | 
GARTER 
For CROOKED LEGS 
(PATENTED) . 
Makes trousers hang straight 
If Legs Bend In or Out 





A Gentle Hint 


“Ah mv good fellow,” 
suburban rector, 


er began the 
“er—regarding the milk 


you’ve been supplying me every morning. 





Self-adjustable It’s for the table, you know.” 
It holds “ “. . ” 
Socks Up—Shirt Down I guess it is, mister,” agreed the surly 
Not s “Form” or “Harness” milkman, 
Bh a ane “Ah—er—I have often wondered if 
THE T.GARTER CO. you thought it was for the baptismal 
South Bend, Indiana =| font.” 





Lines to a Preoccupied Lady 
| apy, vour smiles would seem more fair 

4 Than any rays the sun could scatter; 
I'd listen to you anywhere, 

If it were not for one small matter. 
Your line would sound so sweet to me 

If you would only cease to say 
How you'd just gotten WJZ 

Or KH. 


Lady, I should not wish to hurt you, 
But I should like to have you know 

You'd be a paragon of virtue 
If you'd forget your radio. 

I would not want to stop your mirth, 
But the most ardent lovers tire 

Of hearing how you got Fort Worth 
Or else Hawaii. 


Hot Diggety Dog! 

Mrs. Primleigh was addressing the 
club in regard to social problems, and 
expressed herself in conclusion as believ- 
ing that men and women would some 
day “have the same code and standard of 
morals.” 


“Oh, Mrs. Primleigh!” gasped one of 


the young ladies, very much excited, 
“and which one do you think they'll 
settle on?” 

PRESS -OF WILLIAM ORPEN, NEW YORE 
























































“Henry!!!!!! Our honeymoon wyeryy” 
“Be right back, dear——JUDGE 
to-day 





newsboy on train——out 





you know 








APA LOVES MAMMA, but there are cases 
when people cannot live on love alone, and 
this happens to be one of them. However, we 
are happy to give assurance that the story has a 
happy ending. There were no bones broken, the 
couple were reunited—and Henry got his JUDGE. 


































GENUINE 

















Right now! Settle the whole 
cigarette question forever by roll- 
ing your own from ‘‘BULL’’. 
You get more flavor, more enjoy- 
ment, more tobacco taste, more 
quality—and much more for 
your money— 
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